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HOW MANY CARDS?

By ISABEL OSTRANDER

Author of “The Island of Intrigie," “Suspense,” “Ashes to Ashes,” eto, | WU/ - HOME~ BWEET,
Dopyripht, 1911, by Robert M. MeBride 4 Co | I =g HOME -~ “TWE
— —_— g R flese WHO wWR THAT

e [ nes R S S e
A warld-he af enters the pnla rver been mugged. | could swear to
!ﬂ.[ residence of E!ugrnr Christapher | that." “ LANDLORD “YOOK MIM
) Creveling. _"ﬂ rung ovt again in- “Well, keop ronr eyes peeled and If py, PAST MBS |NCOME'//
stantly and into the hands of a detec he comes out aghin give a wquoess tn = !
tive. He protexts he had ‘‘nothing |this and then trail him." From beneath
g do with sehat's in dere.’ his cont MeCarty prodoced an object

On the floor nf @ room lies o man | uot unlike a wmall metor horn and
n evening clothes, the froni of his |handed it to the other, “If he den't
ghirt erimson seith hlood and by his |come out stay where you'll be till you
side o huge army rf"'t""- The table |hear two quick honks of a horn like
is laid for fico, withSehampagne on | that sne. or we jnin vou, if it's morn
e pﬂ!lf!l;mﬁl‘ﬂ‘f,r 'Thr (aunrl # |ing. Understand®*
empty of Auman beings. reveling “Right, Mae."" Martin grioned at
ll: fed a "!:dh life. He aaxocinted Dieany, ““The chief thought your side
swith the wealthy, and at one fime | gick here wonld be with vou. 1 conld
wor spoken of as tthe million-o- |10l p mile off, Riordan, that you wees
month mﬂ“'h ,'I)!!r:. Creveling 18 | o the joh!" i
revolute in her afforis to hring the He ‘\:u]ki'll off churkling at Dennis’

wrderer fo  justice,  Alegander, X ‘athy \
o riner in business fo Croveling and :I:‘::,mﬂ:;:p aud  MeOnrly remarked
unele ta Mra, Creveling, ohjects 1o Y v.i¥ ) )

. ; Never rou mind, Denny, every man
hor activity r.nll.:!'1 desire ta unearth |, his work. and (s woup own' ot
tha myatery. he deod man in ve- you'll be following toni e,
oried to :.m" “ﬂ;"ﬂr;rr".”: Daug My own line?' *’ I‘lvn.ni repeated
us Waverly, who had left the howse | ..y 5 s e v .
in a vage. There had been a robhery You're ",;':" ”.}.‘P"‘"' of starting a fire,
of some fewels, and  llsa,  Mrs. “r':_\-‘;""‘h' ";“ 1 . "
Creveling's maid, 1was arrested, let 0, but there may he a bit of wall-

n dail and disappeared. sealing to be done and sou're the Ind . . .
.u;jrg"!”"g” valel h:dp heen llfﬂ"ﬂf for it. Tis o havd plm‘p to reach, . . . Canveight, 1821, br Public leldger Cn By Hﬂymd

in prison on suapicion of the murder, though, und I've no mind to be nabbed -

4 od for isianoe of the |b¥ pigheaded honseholders for breaking. THE BOS5SS 1S = ' DO, BO Y CAAN == — e T Sore
::«'m'a'ﬂ;'. s ':&;"':J:n of his |and emtering. - Clancy ought to happen WORRIED ‘:O\TER‘ U.':;TP‘S]' = ‘-ﬁ)l?l EE.!‘- T;%ER 2‘5)1' gOMZTHWG - “]L\:Nr o STARVE s
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gsotione. ilong seen on his beat and we'll wait - - NG STARVE. f—— :
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5 A for him,"" SOMETHING -
AND HERE_IT CONTNUES “But why would this fellow Hill go a "I OUGHT To -

CHAPTER X1 back to the housa first |f he's got soma- \ \ CHEER HIMm

thing else on his mind?"' Dennix was
Balted Doors disposed to argument. '‘There's little LUP A BIT.

FEW midutes before R o'clock Creveling needs of o valet pow,”

that evening o slouching figure “For an nalibi: he'll not be cnnght
strolled around the corner of x shabby|agnin without one,”’ McUarty replied,
street not far feom the wide avenue!| "It was a woman's volee, yon kunow,
which bordered the park aod took uplthat telephoned out to the Waverly
hie mand midwayx the block, He leaned [ couitry plaee, and U'm thinking that |
nonchaluntly against nn aren ralling| "tis maybe becanse of n woman that |
with a cigarette hanging from his lips| Hill won't -open hix mouth about where
and his hat pushed far baek on his hend | he was last night,””
s that the rays from a nearby streel “It might mot be the same woman,
lamp fell full upon his square-jawed|(hough,'" Dennis suggested helpfully.
but_not uneomely face. ) “Perhaps the woman that phoned was

He might bave been n respectable| put up to it by the wan that killed

young artisan out to keep a tryat with| Creveling."
tha girl of his choice, or n mera idler of “The one that killed Creveling put
the neighborhood, but there was n cu- nobody else up to doing any of the dirty
rious contrast between the indolence of | ork ™ Denny,'" MeCarty said after na
bs attitude and the covertly alert ox-| g6 *“Fay a lone hand that was
pression In the gaze \which he shifted|pigve) |ast night; the hand that held

slternately (rmu the Cwestward corner| g vistol Whoever he' nbont . ) v .
to the precinct station house a few fu:mtll .out.nhnui it snr:i!:io!\r .‘:“1 w':: N 7 ;
yards away. " Phera's ; : -

The traffic of the day had eonsed but ':I"-"I.“ bl different game.
the street was alive with shopkeepers | lancy, now, coming out of ll;n; ;ﬂ'"-
and denizens of the modest flats on| ™Y and wiping the I;nm:’lh of him on
ddther side of the way, who, freed from the bq..-k of his hand! The foree _in
tha routine of work, were thronging out | 0! what it used to be when T was
for a breath of the balmy spring air. pounding my beat!
T'wo figures, one tall and lnnky and the “How're they coming. boys?" Clancy | The Young Lady Across the Way
pther shorter and heavy set. rounded | greeted them with n cheerful grin
tha corner, mingling with the passersby, | “Thought you'd be womewhere around,
and appromched the wouthful lounger.| Mac, and 1 might have known Riordan
Mhey passed with no sign of recogni- | would be with you. 1 know as well as
tlom, but ax soon ns they had gone a few | vou do that ‘twas no suicide last night,
paces berond he threw awnay his cigar-| but I'm glad the inspector took it ont
ette and ssuntered off in the direction | of my hands: i1l be n bard nut to
in which they hnd first appeared, craek !

A short distance from the door of thel g o

S wation house the (wo  urweomers ’
. halted, the taller facing it, the other

with hiv back turned squavely,

“aaosen up, Denny, and act eareloss
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hean wniting far  rou,
Clanoey, MeCarty epoke without pre-
nmbie. ““From what we observed just
now you seem to be on good terms with
like " warned the latfer. *‘If yon had|the help in the houses along here:
whiskers you'd look for all the world like | CPuldn’t you get the cook in one of
acat wntching n monse hole! "Tis wel] | those on the next block to let ux 21
you took up fire-fighting. for you would | through and inte their back xard? We'll |
saver have made n first-class dick!"” probably be wanting to come out the |

“Tu that so!" rstorted Dennjs. 1| %0me way nlong aboot morning. but if
mind n time when you mistonk & mur- [ We don't there’ll be nothing to kick up
S dering blackguard for n member of the|® vecket about. I’ he just as well,
: British aristoeracy=not but what the | though, If you pick out one that don't
two wonld be n possible combination— | know the servants at the Crovelings'.' |
and ‘twas n blind man that beat you| ‘'Bure, that's easy!'” Clancy ex- |
to the truth! How ean 1 tell it's the! clalmed.  “Getting  you through, 1
right man we'll be following when he|mean. As to keeping it from the help al |
comes out of there, and mo never laying (the  Crevelings',  the eook at the de

eves on him before, if | don't wateh?" | Forests” two doors away had & ran
“Yon could tell him with the il of|in with that Sarab, the butler's wife. |
a glanes,'” MeCarty nssursd himn.  ""He | and she waon't sprak ta anxy of them. ‘
looks like a preacher that's hurrl--uml| “Her and me are real friendly and |
with the sinsg of this world atd linsn't | ninny's the hat cup of enffee ghe'as given |
boen eating regular. 1f [ don't miss myv | me on the cold nights this last wioter ‘
guess ho'll turen in this diesction, so the | 8he'll ot you through on iny say-so. '’
minute you see him begin to talk loud, The de Forests' enok proved to be a ‘

hut you necdn’t shout enough to at-| buxom, good-natured persan and Dennis
tract his attention and don’t eall me ypexpectedly weored o hit by ascertain- |
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MR \WERSIER

v minding yonr own business."' nus lie in the old country. They took |
“And what'll T be talking about®" jeave of Claney and wshe led them
o ':.li”l_ at mpeech—0Glory be! Here l"'. an immaeulnte nephalted vard, its ln'-'-'l . _ - QUITE A SCENE WHEN sHE f/-
mes . fencen covared with stout wistnria vines hie young ludy ucross the way DISCOVERED THAT THE PAINTER ,
TE!
:::in.p.:m;hl inl the 1!;-.-:: way "{MH".' “If it's over the walls you want to rightful place in business and poli- J
n house and paused, gazing delb- | g man denr, there's a small, little ticw, but personully she believes the PLANTING HiS LADDER RiGHT IR |
hot out a lean nrm in o gesture that 3 . ; it |
wis intended to be argnmentative, II}I:’P“[Jf:IIlI:::!i Iialwitd 1}:0‘5;‘3: ]:;:e‘ :nrhl:el: girl wii! always be more popular HER FRESHLY PREPARED FLOWER BEDS. |
.T"];!:F'L"inﬂ:. ]l':::dm i';':’“fl':.l_?:' m:"'l:".l‘_l interference from wext door, for the : — —————— _——— - —=— SicE s = IS S M S S S IS S— '
i ) o . "R’ ] killed him- 2k T v . 2 |
ftizen and having m vote if you can't|%here the poor gentieman PETEY —Slow But Sure B AL hi .
wing it to them 1imt'lli 1-.:1 :.nlnlnu-t;:::lgl sell lust night I'is #ome one in one of - R y ( 1 ogn
Now ho's coming'--As [ was saviog, | WArraot for, isn't it o —_— — 30 y P ‘ 2 s Ao e,
it's the persunding tongue in his head| Metarty nodded. — GO0 - GO0 - GOn*~ ] THAT BiRDS Goob '’ ) SONLHED QUK \ALTE- HE J 7% /l
. - WWORKER AT THAT ~ - -+ itz f
HES OMLY KNOWH You STARTED To Ani< :

re with him. If he savs he'll eapey | 108 o good thing for sou that it is not

‘Mar."  Just make him think you've| ing thst she came from the same county |
_ e M35 WiMP CRE
Dennis demanded in mome alarm, ' | through the kitchen and scullery out to R MPLE CREATED
A tall. spare figure in clerleal black | just fenthering into bloom. svs of course woman  has  her
. WORKING NEXT DOOR HAD BEEN
] rately up and down the street. Dennis| ; : , . ]
i h ladder here that'll hold the two of you quiet. gentle, retining, feministic T‘EMQT* MLO’R
“I'll never believe it of Terry!"" hel side,” sho suggested, “You'll get no with the men.
friends and what's the good of being ".Imusr in closed and beyond i the ‘one
Eour way Inter?—He's turned this way || the side-sireet Lonses that sou've n - . ‘
at Terry has, nll right. and the boys “Well, vou'll -find the {ences easy . GOOD EVE EVE -ER
he ward for a friend he'll do it!" the Creveling honse you want to get -
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“And if Le goes around lokiug for a | inte, for 'tis blockaded at rhe rear like ' HE HANGS AROUND HERE Pl - ‘ 7/
olli 1 He apring ¢ b w fort, though heaveo knows whe y L / A NEE K — ME A WEE < ' ’
.'s";f.g;n.:; }I-: rlu: lnI If:.lr‘n )Iflltfh!?' \\?:r "Twas some whim, may bo. of the poor | MUCH LOHCER ILL FIX « pT?ODO‘SED fo _____"_,. / ,
‘arty remarked disgustedly for Frank | vwoul that sent a bullet through his own | IT SO5 HE WouT ME . . K

P /

ACO — :
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Hil had passed them nnd wos steiding | heart.  And to think." she ndded with

oward the avenne. ** "I'is n fine sub- [ n trace of aws in her tones, 1 thl'rl‘ rALK AT ALL )ﬁ’
Bent you picked for vour discourse, but | the very shog ! — J 27
ome on; T think ! know where our “You i MeCnrty  ddvopped |llﬂ! ta el
_]'-"! Is hended far, bt be's only emiding | end of the ladder and beamed pon Lo, | = _./

he i!l‘l]}t‘f'll'l'l‘"i Wuff and playviog safe.'" | *1f the reporters knew thut T suppose | .

With ene wecord they tupned and| thev'd be nfter vou like flies wround
tarted off in the wake of that delib-| yopey ! And bow do rou know ‘twus
ernte figure shend and ns they passed | (hat shot vou henrd? What time wax
the corner the «lonching youth reap-! " I
peared from nowhers nod teailed along! oy gquarter of twa in the morning.
nnobtrusively in the rear 1 know, for my fumily, the de Forests,

After that frst comprehensive glanee  had ecome homae awhile bhefore from a
bout him TN did not even look back. | jance wnd waked me up; we've n house
but wilked on us theugh lost in thouglt party of young folks and the noise they
et with n lln_-ﬂinl-- nh_lm'li\'n- in view, lll" made suying ‘good night' wounld huave
vonsed an intersecting avenue or twol .o uag the snints! 1 got up and looked |

sud then, on reaching the fushionnble

horoughtare on the farther sido of which | back into bed ngain when 1 heard a

ise the park wall, he turned north
Where's he making for?" muttered
Hennin,

“Where would any faithful employe |

e going when he's freed from hoing
indee an v just ruspicion but baeck to
e place where he works™" Mol arty

at my vlock amd 1 was just climbing

bang like the roof was coming off! |
waited, but nothing elwe happrmed and
I made up my mind a policeman must
liave shot u stray dog over in the park
It was only when the pipers eame ont
this afternoon that 1 learned what it

| ' i

returned, 1 tald vou he'd play anfe. | veally was
Tis the Creveling house, no less, lhn'| *“Biid anz one viee in the house hear
Be's headed fur now und there it In j,,.ll it b MeCarty nsked,
1

head. "’ “No: it least, none of the help did
They slackencil their paee und were 5 | and the hutler and footmen said that

i Wi ) d whe i StODD® he famits kel sboul no hi lse at | - ' LT, - . . 7™ c
be block behind when Hill stopped at | the famils ke AP SO IOR Conny | THE CLANCY KIDS—Springtime Strategy . :

e tradesmen’s entranes of the while
onn houwe unmd pulled out his key. | that the shot wosn't heard=—1"11 be up A
_— e e Sl T S e —
\TIMMIE, LE AVE THIS (
T ROOM! |

Inttening thomaelves in the shadow of [ until near widnight writing letters in
i same eornice beneath which MeCnrty | the servanta’ diniug room in (he fronl | )
afd effaced himself when he teailod the | busement if you've coming back thix| DGN T CALL ME
mbryo burglar on the previous uight| way, and 've no doubt 1 can find a

hey saw him unlock the door and dis- | bit of =i f w, 't whe continued
hi ) sippper for you,
ppear within hoapitably., ‘ A '3 IMP‘ YU v

And now what?' Dennis demnnded They thanked her and when vhe had | FOOLl
“?" comen Murtin, wre you going to | withdrawn  into  the  house  Deunis
ve him to waleh the place®” asked

“ : X , it
There's n blnnk wall that surrounds vWell, Mac, whiut's the ghme now? |
* yard spnee ar (he renr like nowell “laet's get over in the nest yurd und |

""". never n doop pop an opening that | oo e Tndder with us,” responieil Me
“Mll coultt erawl through ns far as | Curt ‘1 want to huve a look at the

Mo this morning, but T waking £t | I

chanee ** o . i reir of the closed hotise

oo l':l"" h.."r'llt-':.rl.l r.r“:nmllr:l. _ .,”_“‘ They scaled the fence witliout dith

tlosad h-|l “‘:f'_'- _'h-- hw‘r':"”' eulty aml depositing the Indder in the

& Addod s S i . turned Lo reconnmter

A rter ,I::--..'..I-".'.”,’r“'“" from hend “iw vou think, Denny, that ou
“Aa |:,I,,|‘l g cotlid get up to one of the window wills

E"‘I1 q¥enie nnd elimb over the pavk | ©0 the third fuor® You conld see “”Ir:
Al crosp nlong | o e Crevelings” wall then

; ¢ ather side : \

M you nep Lye “:mp:,h”:, l|lw :'4.‘”::'"": I | think 1 could walk up n |.-inr|

"'.'_""'" Hiw that w imr- ane there in the of winirs with my eyes shut ¢ retorted

iddle of the next block—and wateh Dennis. *'If "twas for that you I!”m"l'l

with donrs, Yoy got u good look at|the ladder ulong, you ean hoist it back
RS ugnin where it belonge, With them :-;Hn
VRure; dowg wr ke d lintels sticking ont the way they
- P endiquariers today, | B9 A ’ 5

vhen the ehinf was lmull;' him 9\-:::";‘. du, a small boy could roach 'll'll" rool !
als,"" Martin replied, Mo nnd Yoo CONTINUED MONDAX
: » r A s ’ : 2 e 2w
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tauple of blocks, cross
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